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From the N, ¥, Herald,
A LITTLE WORD.

One emall word lins often decided the fiteof a life,
for weal or wori one little word has broken many n fair
maiden's heart, and sent thousands down aorrowing to
an curly geave,  One little word has often decided
battle and the fate of nations; ona word has done more
than we have now time to tell,either in prose or rhyme.

A little word in kindness spuken,
A motion or a lear,

f1an ofien hoaled the heart that's broken,
And made a friend gince e,

A word—a look =has erushed to earth
Full many » bulding Rower,

Which, had s smile but owned its birth,
Would blest life's darkest hour.

Then deem it not an idle thing,
A pleasan! word to speak;

The face you wear, the thoughts you bring,
A haart may heal or break.
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A YANKEE IN RUBSI A,

The follswing is the substance of a story as told by
Mr. Dallas at a public dinner given him at  Philadels
phia, on his return from Russin, in 18%0:

Oneo dyy a lad, apparently about 19, presentad hims
solfbefore our ambassodor at Bt Petersburg,  Ha was
a pure specimen of the genus Yankee; with sleeves too
short for his bony armes, seusers hallfwav up 1o his
lnwes, and hands playing with coppers and  fenpanny
nails iu his pocket,  He mtroduced himeelf' by saying,
S0 hava just come out lisre to trade with afow Yankes
notions, and T wantto get sight of the emperor.’

Wiy do you wish to ges liim?”

I'va bronght him a prosent all the way from  Amer-
iky. 1 respeot him coisidesahle, and I want to getat
him, to give it to him with my own hands,’

Mr. Dalles smiled, ns ho ansswered, ‘it is such a com-
mon thing my lad, 10 muke crowned hesds a present,
expocting something handsome in return, that I'm a-
fraid the empernr will consider this only o Yankee
tick,  What huve you broughi?'

‘An acorn.'

*An acornl what under the sun induced you to bring
the emperor an acorn?’

*Why, just before [ sailed, mother and I wenton to
Washinglon to see ubout a pension, and when wa  was
there, we thought wa'd just step over to Mount Vernon,
1 picked up this acom there; and 1 thought 10 myself,
P'dbring it to the emperor,  Thinks, soya I, lie must
have henrd 8 considerable deal aliout onr Guneral
Wasliington, and 1 expect lis must admize our institus
tions, Bo now you ses I'ye Lrought itand 1 want to
got at him.'

‘My lad, it's not an easy matter for n stranger to, aps
prouch the emparor; and [ am afraid he will take no no
tive vl your present. You had better keap it."

‘1 toll you that I want to haye n talk with him, 1 ex
pect I ean toll bim athing or two about Ameriky, I
gueas he'd like mighty well to hear aboot our railroads
ead our freo sohools, and what a big swell our steams
ora cut.  Aod wher ho hoars how well our people are
gotting on, may be it will put bim up to do something,
‘I'ha long and theshort on't is, I sha'nt be enny (ilk I
geta talk with the emperor; and Ishould like to seo his
wifeand children. I want to seo how such fulks bring
up a family.'

*Well siv, since you are so determined upon it, I will
do what [ can for you: but you must expect to bo dis=
sppointed, Thoughit will Berather an unusual pro=
eeeding, I would advise you tocall on the vice-chan«
collor and state your wishes: he mnay possibly assist
you.'

‘Well, that'w all T want of you. 1 will call again, &
let you know how I get on.’

In two or thres duys lie again appenred and smid,

‘Well, ¥ ve seontho emperor and had a ik with
him. He'e a real gentlenan, I ean toll you. When I
gave him the acorn, he raid he should rot n great store
by it; that no charncter in ancient or modern history
he ndmired so much os ho did our Washington* ho snd
li'd plant itin his palace gaeden with his own hand,
and he did it—for I see him with my own uyes, He
wanted 1o ask me 5o much about our schools and  ruil
ronds, and one thiug or other, that he invited mo to
eume ngaim and see his wife; fur he said shejeould speak
better English than heeouid, o | went again yesters
day; and she's & fine knowing woman, 1 tell you, and
his daughters are nice gals,'

“What did the Empress sny to you?’

'Oh, she asked mo a sight of questionss Dion't you
think, she thuught we had no survants inn Ameriky, 1
told ler poor folks did their own work; but rich (olke
had plenty o' servants, ‘But then you don’t call "om
sarvants,’ seid she; ‘yowcall *em help.' I gusss, ma'am
you've been reading Mrs, Trollope? said I—we fiad
that book sbeard oun ship. 'Tlle emperor clapped his
hands, and laughedas if he'd kill himself,—'¥You're
right, air,’ said he, 'you're right.  Wa sent for snEng=
lish copy, and she's been rendiog wthis very morning,”
‘Then 1 told him all | knew about our country, and' he
wis mightily pleased. He wauted 1o know how long
1 oxpecled 10 stay in thesa parts, 1 told him | had wold
all the notions L breught over, and I guesssd I sliould
go back inthe same ship, 1 bid "emgoodibye all rounds
and went about my business, Ain't I had a glorious
vimet I expect you didn't calculate to see me run such
arig!’

‘Ne, indeed { did not, my ladi  Youmay well eon-
sider yoursell' lunky; for ite & very uncommon thing for
erowned heads to treat n stranger with o mueh distines
tion. '

A few days altor he enlled again, and said, ‘1 guess I
shall stay a spell Jonger, I'm tronted 5o woll. * Tother
day n grand officer vamie to my room, und wld e the
emparor had aent him 1o show e all the curlosities; &
1 dressad myoalf, ani he took me with himin & mighty
fine carringe, with four horses; 1've besn'to the thea=
tio and to the mugeum: and ¥ expect If va seon ahout all
there is to be seen in'St. Petersburg, Wint do you
think of that My Dallsat- .

It seamed a0 inerodible that o poor, ungainly lad:
should be thus lasded: with atmntione, it ihe pmbas-
sador scarcely knew what 1o think or say,

In a short time his strange visitor re-app

said he, 'I'bave made up my nnad,,
wontto thank thie emperor, and
thought T eould'nido no '"'h .

be, *is thero uny thing 1o you'd like to rea Lefive you
gobark 1o America?” 1iold him 1 should like 1 get
u peep ot Moscov, for T'd heard considerabld ahout
thair setting fire to tho Kremlin, and 1'dond ades! ue
lout Gien Bonnpa e but it would cost asight o’ money
to go there, and 1 wantel to earry my enrnings to mothis
er. S 1 bid him good bye, and come off.  Now what
do you gness he did, next morning! 1 yow lie serf 1%
same man in regimentalsto carry ine to Moscow, inone
of his awn carriages, and bring me back again, when
I've seen all L want o ssel  And we are gotng to-mors
row moruing, Mr, Pallas.  What do you think now?'
And sure enough, the next mopding e Yaukee Loy
passed the amossador’s house, in oo splend
four, waiving his handkerchiafand shouriog 3o !
guod byef!
Mr. Dullas afterwards laarnod from the «
alt the perticulnra related by this sldve
were strictly true. e again heacd o
cow, visited by tle pmblic oflivers, nnd st
much attention a®is neuul! v Lestowed o ssartiray |
The lnsttidinga of him reparted that he wir travels
ling in Circassia, tnd writing a journul, which ho in-
tended to ymbklish,
Now who but o Yankee could have done all that?
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RUNNING A MUCK.

Only one way is thougat, by the religious Malay, 1o
lead straight to henven, and on this he resnlved; bo of-
fored up his proyees, performed his obluions, and pre-
porad to Yrun o muck.” ‘U'he fanatic who  thus  deter-
mines, vows to his God to destroy every living thing he
may meet on his path; to spare neither sex or relmions
shipy to  tun neither to the right  nor tho

left, but to sacrifice all indiscrimicataly , tll he himeel?
in turn is saerificed.  Ha first procceds to oil his body
ull over to elude capture a8 long a8 possible, [ for the
mure victima ho makes tho more certain is  his roud to
heaven: ) He casts off everything that may be eaught
at, shaves his lead, lost ha should bo seized by the
hair; takes a very large portion of apium or some other
maddening poison, then arming himself with a knife or
erecce in either hand, I rushes  forth to immeolate all
lie may encounter.

TEMPTATION.

Mark the character of every nssocinte; look into it
with a penetriting eye, and il you sen the equilibrium op
his mind beginniog to fall on the side of immorality &
vice, foranke his company instantly, lest yoube adsimi-
lited into his proctices, and be deawn imperceptibly s
to thuge paths which you now detest and abhor.  Yield
but once to the tempter and a thousand chances o one
that you nre undone, The principles that have besn
inculeated in childhood, and followed up day by day,
and yeur by year, will be foreaken, and the gray hairs
of those who have loved and cheriwhed you will be
brought in sorrow (o the grave. Parhups you think the
languago of thoko whoaddreas youin 100 ~sirong—that
thetr fears are groundlnss. Can itbel  An nngel's «1-
oquence could not be too powerful, when such a gem ns
the immortal mind is at stake. Wareyou trembling on
the verge of s crumbling precipice, you might well n;y,
that strong exertions in your behalf were vain and fu-
tile, It in not your body nlone that is in jespardy- R
is in the unseen principle within; the spark lit up by the
Daity himselt, which the Atlantic cannot quonch,  nor
tha Alps conceal, They consider no exertions too
groat on their part to save the gem untnenished —n8 ime
muculate and bright as when it came from its  Creator,
that when it bursts away from its frail casket it may
wing 18 way to holier worlds (o shina with inereasing
splendor whon the universe is Llotted from existence.

e appeal to you young men, and ponder the question
well, enn you be too careful ofentering into templution?
Turn nway with disguat from the appenrance of evil,
Parley not withit. Look from it, and you will be safe;
and many hearts willba gladdened 10 sge you come
forth into active lifs, purified by adherence to the ad.
vice of thoee in whom you should put implicit confis
dence.
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From the Old Dominion,
CONFESSIONS OF A VIOTIIM.

[The following 1ale was wrilten for the ed-
itor of the Old Dominion, by ene of the most
highly gifted poets in in America.]

CONFESSIONS.

I am the only son of reputable and weslihy
perente,  Early in life | entered into a mer-
cantile house in New York for the purpose of
acquiring a knowledge of the business, pro-
paralory 1o eommencing on my own responsi-
biliy, a mercantile eareer.—At this lime | was
vighteen, and had but recently returned from
my academic studies at New Haven. My pure
son ul (het early period, was good; my mind
polished by educatior. and my manaers if wot
graceful, wereeasy, ¥ was glad of heart and
smbitious of dislinction—eager for the repu-
tation of integeity, and sn enthusiast in my
sdmiration of genius., My sssocinies were
| repu'able and the nons of gentlemen - the prae
pect bef.re me was excollont, and my life gli-
ded onward like a placid stream.

1t was withio a few weeks of my nineleenth
birth days that [ beeame acquainied with Ame-
Ka Montfurr.  Bhe was u being of petfect vir-
tue, of transcendent beuuty, snd of uncams
mon mind—had an eye for the beautics of na-
ture, snd s.soul for the epell of posey. She
wae three years my junior; her beaury 1ather
in the blos¢m than the bud, and her relleet
more temerkable for its gift of imagination than
+forits power.  Bhe had mingled linle in socie-
ty—knew less ol the henrtlessness of mans
Kind, ond her heart was the temple of enthm
sibstic aud ardent feel.ngs,

For myself, I'lind mingled much in female
socely; had pressed many a thin red lip,” and
bowed before many a rich dark eye. But Ame-
lin was & glad cresture, a ‘yirl in gentleness,”
- and a high souled women' in dignity; sed
' when she olicited admiration, it was even
blended with esteem. Mingled' in her tems
persment, algo, there wes a tinge of romancey
it was (he ramance rather of devoted feeling
than of sfiecied sontiment: and even when
her offic rons were hoarded up in the ssnctuary
of her own pure bosom, she acknowledged
their burning imeesity, snd confassed the idol,
itry which wou'd mengle in her love. o brief,
Amelia beeame the benu ideal of my fancy.
and ore | know her many monthe, Mbwas her

worehipper, "

BN

BER 3 18idl.

B _: L

——t

VOL. 2 N, 46, WHOLE N0, 08.

iy th wi
! F n'.,r i i
) it b i
L} i I A nin '
1y, 1 UTH § #e vn
f y {1 r i
CUs 1y L shit iheir Gurpepans Fepty cs
lam ,ound omy wok 2hita
dwe!t consnly on Ameha,  Bhe waewo thy
of all my ropooily wort v of wll m devotiong
n d ever s d but 1o unfuld gone vs-
Hin b hir Blhidrgelers
¥ \owenre of A0B W Were |
fiy deer suli (uishied ni- business
noy wod fe poaced ondur another
eand inppiress.
, I hat gene vut mere frequent
vk e woddd; beeame interested
sl sk shirgnd for powet. Lwas en= |
goted qnon luerative mercamdile eareory my
Eoondy s dofluential, and my aid readily ac-
coptud 1l vot courted, by the wily and porfidis

vis minlos of office. Gradunlly } became in-
terested 10 politicnl warfares graduslly | forgot
the el ol my wife’s virtue and affvchiony;
aud gindunlly there was a delinum and joy in
tiie winn cup, and | became one of the volss
rics of Bacchus,

I cannot portray how ipsidinusly the charm
wove in my senses, and {iitted rway my facs
ulties. It now seems up o terrihle and  im-
possible aream—Lut the horrors ef that dream
are imprinted  with letters of firh wpon my
brain. ‘I'ne agonies of my rewmerse Live heen
as serpents ganwing the lendeest vitala of my
existenen, | gozo back upon the past, and
would foin blot ite hellowed moments fivin 1he
page of my bLeing.

But to continue.  With “stealthy stop and
slow,’ | became the vietim of intemperance;
neglecied my business and was a baukrupt;
was ul first pointed at and pitied by my (riends
and relatives, and at last shunoed and  despi-
ged as a disgrace and a dirhonor,

It waa many months before my wife eould
bring herself 1o the conviction that I was a
drunkard, Ithathad come to her in youth §
beauty; I that had ealled forth and broken up
the inmos! recessos of my soull I that was
applanded for my integrity; honored for my vir
tue; and emulated for my character! how could
she deem me a drunkard; a loathed and cons
temptiblo sot; & disgrace to my name, and a
disgrace to humanity!

She cloted her eyea for a weary pericd upon a
truth 8o horrible, and endeavored to shut out
from her senses and vuderstanding the black-
ness of my guilll Oh, God! how that being
clang to, and worshiped me, even amid the abe
jeet contumely of my degradation, How she
wep!, and persuaded, and nndenurqd to fas«
cinale me back to my domestic enjovments
and to kaep me, even for one night from the
dens of iniquity and the revelry of crime! How
she “threw her white arms around me,” and
besought me, with earnest looky 1o remember
my early vows to remember my own happi-
ness~—-her peace of mind, and my fother’s cares
for the sske of his only child, ondthe heir to
his hitherto unspotted fame. Oh, my Godl
how impossible it seems thatl should have
stecled my persoasions— how impossible it
seems that | could have gone forth aller such
a acene as this, and bathed my senses likn a
brute, in the debasing iufluence of intoxication,
Would that again | miglt hear the glad voice
of my Amelio, and back in the innocent smiles
of her alfection!  Would I could call upthe
shade of my murdered sire, and weep away my
shame and anguish in tears of blood!  But in
vain now is tha ngony of my remorse—in vain
do I repent of enrly error, and invoke the past
hours:

It waa probably threo yonars afier my mars
raige that | becowe a bankiupt—the progress
of my debasement lrom: that period  was rapid
1 gave wysell completely upto mtempetance,

The intoxicating draught operuted  upon my
mind, like some bawildervd spel ol tnliluation
1 was unable to turn sway [rom the tde ol 1g
nominy which was hulrymg e o the vortex

of dertruction,—My mind, thaveh it did nat
nctually decay seemed somewhn! nffvctod with

my body, My eftvetions wern bonumbed and
tarpil, and the symputlies of my boson held
afffoity with notosiz bt deank.

Aiutd the o« whject poverty, my wifo shar
ad my deciony, Divatod nm! distorted ns were
my jva shin sidl pmag ued whe sow in 1le
tracoe ol my varly  conditton, And when in
Bt il ut of remorse tnd annily.l
professad repertance; when [or & moment, §

told her that my sffeetion for her still lived-
O God! what o (Lish ol joy overspread the
fentures of my poor Amelin—what & thrill of
rapluro seemed ticgling through her veins, as
she sti!l hoped to vave meo

I'hen she wou'd tetl me overnll my prospects
' of retrieviog my fortuno—thot | was yet young
that my futher would receive me back into his
coufidenco—that she wou'd love and cherish

me—and then, for & momen! melted and over-
come, | would promise herto reform, Butl

U ods cnboer soon bore e grey loars
vioo s ruw tooihe graves o bequeathed his
fotarie o a distant relative,

Al the ime vlhis death | was a teoant of the
o hotise, bemg u victun of mania polu, and
o mane,

Ior u lung timo | struggled with desth but |
wagy tyoung amd | finally recovered. Ny
{4 s wus now emacra’ed, and my cuuntenanco
00 .:..\',

My mod Lus somewhat recovered ite fore
mer Toparily, bu as my reason floated back,
Good Lrad! what horad images mingled smong
my mevige, | was the murdecer of my wife
—{ wus 8 parierde; and  my faiher’s dying
grosus und maledicton, seemed hike an eter-
nal koail o my ours '

I have torled through (wenty vears morej
have lived 6 filo of the most appalling  suffes~
ings and misery; and now, wiilst T tolter un
the brivk of eteraty, Lom still e dionkaral [
Hever w human being bes suffzred  for the
erime of diunkennesa, that hemg am 1 1 have
hezitated often aa to launching mysalbinto a«
nother world, but resulved to buar tho egony
of my reflections and the horrars of my cendi-
tion ns su s onement for wy crimes,

lawm amurdesedd 1feel ws | inger onthe
ennfiues of thie world, thatl have murdered
the wilt of my bosom I feel that | have kent my |
fiiher i lis old age with sorrow 1o histumt!
But ut! have Lrot by living in equal.d misery,
ndegeadanon sodin infumy, suflired moie
than o thoussnd death=? Forgive, | beseech
thee O God, in this my lest and mortal hour of
angwish!  Forgve, me, suinted epirit of my ins
Jured wile, and hallowed shadow of my mur-
dered fzther,  Angels of heuven, 1 pray ye for
give mel And ero | die, oh youth!  whilst my
soul 18 yet lingering in its murial lenement,
shun, ol shun, [ beseoch you, the ntoxicating
buwls

CuNSESTICUT IISTORICAL sOCIETY —ncient
Temperance Relic —ln the year 1758, Capl,
Andeew Ward, of Guilford, communded & com
pany of Provineial soldiers in the service of
George LI, at the taking of the island of Cape
Breton, While in tho seryice lie drew money
in lieu of his rations of spirite, with which he
purchased four silver table epaons, one {or each
ol his children,  The word, 'Louisburgh’ was
murked on each spoon, that his children might
remember how he used his rum?” These
spoons wera made by Mr. Billious Ward, fath~
or of Cols James Ward, of this city, Ofall
his descendants, (and there has been more
than one hundred, ) but ane Lias been intempera

ent, Lig nght thel wa shoold p ant for tha heos
efiiof others, “Excel'on 1'exclomed the 012
perur, upon which (us was the cuslom whin
uny cno was hunoered with the spplauce of tha
sovereign,)a purse Learer piesented theold
msn with a thousund pieces of gold; on recei «
ving \bem, the shrewd peasant made n v
cbeissngs, and added:* O Kiny! other mei'a
trees come lo perfection in the space of fUite
years; but miog have produced fiuil as soon £9
they were p'anted ! “Bravi!” soid the m: oa
atch, and a »econd purse of guld was | reserfs
ed, when (ke old min exélnimad, * the lices of
others bear fruit only ouce @ yrar, but meo
have yielded (wo creps in one day’ *Dee
ightfull’ exclaimed the emperor, and a thd
a0 of guld was given} efier which, puntieg
grs to hs horse, 1he monerch retieated, ssy=
o *Beverend father, I dare not stay lurgery
'ﬁ;'nii whoold exhauet my Geasury.”
]
NEWSPAPER LAW.

The law ie, and +o the courls decide, thit
the person to whom a paper 18 sent 18 respuiis’
stble for the puyment, if he receive the papet
or make use of it even though he never sub
senibed for 1t His dury in suth csse 18 Dol
to tsko the paper from the office or pluce wheta
it is left, butto votify the publisher that hia
dues not wish forit, II papers aro senl lo &
pust office, store, tuvern, or other place and
wio not tekeo by the person to whom they aro
seul, the postmaster, store or lavern kecper,
&e. i responsible for the payment unless he
immediately give notice 1o the publisher that
they are not taken from the office or plece
where they are sent.

Extract from the Post Office Regulations,
page 5O, section 118, “la every instance in
which pepers that come to your office ate not
tuken out by the person to whem they are sont
you will give immediate notice of it to the pub~
lisher, adding the reason, if known, why the
pipers are nottaken oul.”

Jonaruan CiiLey,--A monument of gran<
ite, 17 feet high, with & white marble uro, has
been erected, at a cost of $500 to the memo-
ry of the martyr to a false code of honor.

Har Apparent.—A chap recently arrived
at New Qcleans, [rom Paris, with his hair so
long, 1h:: he is obliged to go to a rope walk,
every motnieg to get his head “hackled.” It
is also slated ihut the vessel ho sailed in, waw
tmeo days ou', before the last lock of it wae
vigleared’ at the custom house,

ate. Gen. A Foote, Eeq. of Guilford, one ol
Cupt, Ward’s descendants, bas politely depos.
ited one of these spoons with the Connectieut
Historical Sociely, to be exhibiled among oth-
er interesting articles kindly furnished by those
who [eel desirous of preserving the remaining
relics of our forefathere,—Har{ford Cow ant,

A Parrioric Pressyrerian'—Hear me while

I giveyou an incident furnished by another
hand: *When the Declaranon of Independance
was under debate 10 the Continental €ongres,
doubt and forebodings were whirpered (hrough
the hall.  The House hesitated, wavered, snd
for o while the Liberty and slavary of the coun
\ry appeared to hang in even scule. i waw
then an nged patriotic arose—a vaoerahie and
slately form—his head white with the frosts of
yenre, Kvery eyo went to him with the quiek
nessof thought, & remamed with the fixedness
of the polar stare  He cust on the assembly a
Yook of inexpressible interest, and unconquer-
able detirmination: while on his visuge the
hue of age was lostin the ush of burning pa<
tnotism that fired his cheok  “I'bere is,’ said
lis when he saw the tlouse waveriog, “Ihere
is a tido i the affairs of men—a nick of lime
—wa pareeive it now before us, To hesitate,
is to consent to our slavery, Uhat noble in~
sirument upon our (able, which insures immor=
talily to its author, should be subscribed this
very morning by every pen in the House. He
that will not respond to its accenta and alrain
evory nerve 1o carry inlo effect ite provisiens,
is unworthy the name of a freeman. For my
own part, of properly 1 have some—of reputa~
tion more. 'That reputation is staked, that
property is pledged on the issue of (his
of this contest. And although these gray hairs
maet soon descend into the sepulchre, I would
infinalely rather they should descend thither hy
the haude of the public exceutionesr than de-
worl at ths crisis the sacred cause of my coun=-
try.! Who waa it that uttered this memorn~
bie epeach—potent in turning the scales ofa
nation’s destiny, and worthy to be preserved
in the samo imperishable record in which is
registerad thu not moare eloquent speach ascrib
od to John Adams an the same sublime occa-
iou? It was John Witherspoon, at thatday
the most distinguished Presbyterian minister
wost ofthe Atlantic ccean—~tha father of the
Presbyterian Church in the United Siates.””—
Rev. J. M. Krebe.

Tue Peasant axp e Empenon — A Par-

could not. ‘The curse was wpon me, andin
vain | endeavored to ehake i offt

Atlast my poor wife grew sick; she bore up
for o long season under her euffering, bul fin-
ally her heart broke—and she died.

o L] . L L ] L]

I' kad bumanity enough left (o know the ex~
tent of the evil I had inflicted —but in thehor-
rors of the moment 1 had but one mource the
bowl the accursed bow!, Again and egainl
sipped of ite deep damnation.

A little longer, end I wos o spectocle dis<
gusting to the philanthropist, A beggarand a
drunkard, I wandered through the sireets of my
nalive city, an objeet of contempt and  shame.
My father spurned me from bis door — but glas!
{ the o'd man was but g Late while for this world

sion emporer, when hunting, perceived a very
ald man planting » walout tree, and advanced
towards him, asked his nge. ‘The pedsant re~
plied, *1 am four yeara old.,”  An attendant re-
buked him for uitering such absurdily in the
preacnce of the emporor,  **You censure wijh-
out case,’ repiled the peseant, *1 did not gpesk
without reflaction; for the wisa do nal reckon
that time which hus been last in folly and the
careg ofthy worlds [ therefure consider (hat to
bo any renl nge, which hns boen passed ineer-
. vingthe Deny aod dscharging my duty 1o
nociely.” ‘I'he emperor, struek with the sin-
gularity of the remark, ebeerved, * Thou cans
not hope towwee the treexthon art planting come
(o perfoetion.” ¢ True," answerad the eage;

“but since others hnt%plnnwd'llg‘n;: might _
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If the following,— which is u lrue copy, spef
ling, punctuation, and eapitals of a leiler reo-
ceived by a mercantile house of this city,—
may be tyken asan example of the education
of the inhabitants, we should say that Wom-~
| nelsdorff 1s not situated in ons of the accepts
ing school districte, and that the school moster
was not only abroad, but had remained there
some lime, i

Womneledorff Decembre th T4 1840

Deer Frainds the Fue Cents in the old Bill
ix Setelt thirr Wir A Fue Arlokesls Charget,
in the Bi'l Wich Wir Nat Received and i o~
fimrmt yeur Clarke Of the Same and, bhew
Guve mo A Receipt in Full; whoo i Meade the

New Bl of Kaule Mister : Wil Plr
you Fin Full fore the Neu Bill.
Yours A, B,

=

GrortousLy Hoaxep, —'I'he Good folke of
Hollidsysburg, Pa., & fow days since. A mid~
dle nged man urrived in the place, haviog un«
der his proteetion a very preily girl, He was
Bill Johuston, the Canadian patriof, and the
maiden was *Caroline, (he heroine of the
thousaud iler.” The good people of the town
wore in raplures, the old folks feasted the faw
ther, and the young ones idolized the daugher.
A mere Canadian patriot would have been &
windfal!, but Bill Jobnstou—O! hogus!—sed
his fair daughter tool—ihe whole town went
crazy; a pures of $200 was raised for poor
Bill, and various bressipine, watches, etc. ele,
wore presented ‘to the fair Caioline. Thus
maters progressed for several daye, unlil ene
remarkably fine morning, the good folks woke
vp and discovered themselves ‘prefly well’
dene,” Tho patriotic pair had flown, aud with
them had dissppeated walches, cash, vinge;
and all, and the citizens swore never {0 put-
ronise patriots again.— Phil. Times.

Por anp Kerrie.—*1 say, Pele Buekrams,
wy de debble you always want 1o cum to con—
fiums so experaciously, and employ such hy~
persillious lanwidge in your diegonal conber-
sation on de inordinaie topics ob de day, dab
require to be equilibremated to de nbt:c
standard ob public misprehension, which
ber can and nebbar will compresiate suvh. su-
perlunar experlarities?”’

‘What dat you ssy, Sam? Look aheali, child
~wid all dis scholar’s collogium eddifumen=
tion, and as profundatiously as Joe perforaled
de mysteries of dictionarial defloxions, I mush
confess that de general tender of ob your re~
marks am allogedder too exflorescent for my
obtrusive fintellect. Guesa you went to schaol
one day longer dan dis nigger, any hew”

A man in Syracuse is pnlli;-gtlpl“ building
of such immense strength and mogoitude, the:
it will require a stone pavement of somarkable

strength to support the shadow only. .

“*Are you nat going 10 educate your child.
ren?” it wae asked of aa ald German faemer in
Pennsylvanis. “No, my oidest son learat lo
write, and he forged my name.” =

The reasoning of the farmer m

| learaing be tha whole edueation.. = .
Y P—— 5.,.-_ Ty di- T

It ilhu gilul.ﬁlllr far.e man to muse . M
on eugh |l w.y,w:_ S ,
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